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must have driven their steeds over the ridge and into the
.blue. The atmosphere is superhuman, intoxicating to the
point of madness. Everything that is extraordinary and
miraculous about Delphi gathers here in the memory of
the games which were held in the clouds. As I turned to
go I saw a shepherd leading his flock over the ridge j his
figure was so sharply delineated against the sky that he
seemed to be bathed in a violet aura; the sheep moved'
slowly over the smooth spine in a golden fuzz, as though
somnolently emerging from the dead pages of a forgot-
ten idyll.

In the museum I came again upon the colossal Theban
statues which have never ceased to haunt me and finally
we stood before the amazing statue of Antinous, last of
the gods. I .could not help but contrast in my mind this
most wonderful idealization in stone of the eternal dual-
ity of man, so bold and simple, so thoroughly Greek in
the best sense, with that literary creation of Balzac's,
Seraf>hit&, which is altogether vague and mysterious and,
humanly speaking, altogether unconvincing. Nothing
could better convey the transition from light to darkness,
from the pagan to the Christian conception of life, than
this enigmatic figure of the last god on earth who flung
himself into the Nile. By emphasizing the soulful quali-
ties of man Christianity succee&ed only in disembodying
man; as angel the sexes fuse into the sublime spiritual
being which man essentially is. The Greeks, on the other
hand, gave body to everything, thereby Incarnating the
spirit and eternalizing it In Greece one is ever filled with
the sense of eternality which is expressed in the here and
nowj the moment one returns to the Western world,
whether in Europe or America^ this feeling of body, of
eternality, of incarnated spirit is shattered. We move in
clock time amidst the debris of yanished worlds, invent-